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thought so ; I would rather she at times feigned to
be ignorant, when questioned, of things she knows ;
in short, I would rather she concealed her know-
ledge., and possessed it without wishing people to
know that she did,, without quoting authors,, with-
out using pedantic expressions, or drawing attention
to her cleverness on the slightest pretext. I respect
your mother greatly; but I cannot at all approve
of her fancies or re-echo her sentiments when she
offers incease to her intellectual idol. Her Mon-
sieur Trissotin irritates and bores me, it angers
me to see her respect such a man, to see her regard
him as one of the number of great and worthy
writers, a fool whose scribblings everybody derides,
a pedant whose liberal pen furnishes all the shops
with wrapping-up paper.

HEN. My taste and opinion agree with yours; I,
too, find his writings and his conversations weari-
some; but, since he has great influence with my
mother, you must make yourself somewhat more
compliant. A lover must pay court to the people
with whom his love lives, and he must try to win
favour from all; in order that no one may be against
him, he must seek to ingratiate himself even with
the house-dog.

CLIT. Yes, you are right; but Monsieur Trissotin
raises in me an overmastering dislike towards him
from the very bottom of my heart. I cannot con-
sent to dishonour myself and gain his favour by
praising his works ; it was through these he was
first brought to my notice^ and I was acquainted
with them before I saw him. I discovered, in the
trash of his writings, the same qualities that he
displays everywhere in his pedantic person: the
everlasting pride of his self-conceit, that hide-
bound good opinion of himself, that indolent air
of supreme confidence, which makes him at all
times self-satisfied, which makes him smirk so in-
cessantly at his own merit, which gives him a good
E